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BRY AN, rolling up his eyor ot "Mammon-worehipjers
adds to the geyety of ot least ose sation. Does be thuk
the country hae forgotien the speciacie of & Becretary of

Biate turning himseifl inlo & “topliner” ou Whe Leal cucwil W return
for o pereentage of ihe gate money {

Me. Bryan » not to blame for baving no sense of bumor. Bt
when be viciously assails & carefully weigbed polwy formulaied by L
Prosident of the United States in resporse to & Bulivn-wide demand
for sotion 10 safeguard ite interests and 1t honot through all possibie,
dangers, Mr. Bryan not only misjudges Americass but sorely true
their patience.

To say that the President’s plan for prepareduoss “reverses our
mational policy” is novsense. What national policy can sancly iguore
mﬂj changes in the rest of the world? |

To eay that preparedness as outlined by the President "ia & men.
208 to our puoo" is & slur upon our national developent. Have we
2ot as & nation learned self-control 7 Have we not practiced it belore
all the world long enough to be trusted with a gunt

To say that the President “challenges the apirit of Christianity”
s wilfully to pervert meaning and purpose. What does the nation |
sk of preparedness beyond the preservation of the spirit and fruits
of the Christianity upon which it is founded ?

Mr. Bryan's attack is not the utterance of an earnest American
endeavoring to unite his country in the fage of & grave problem. It
in, eather, the instinctive effort of a politi al malcontent to seiro upnni
an issue that shall spread dissension and if possible split & party. |
The specious warning to the President against “stmosphores’ and
influences in Democratic circles is a small but revealing touca.

The country is with the President and preparedness. It is not
& bit taken in by the antics of the great Peacemonger.

e
L

Guatavus Adolphus, slain on the fleld of Lutzen Nov. 6,
1682, was once asked whether he had no ambition 0 be an
emperor.

*The devil” was his answer, “is very near at hand to those
who are accountable to none but God for thelr actions,”

e

SING SING.

IGHTS among Warden Osborne’s boys up st Sing Sing figure

considerably in the public prints,

Anybody who looks up the records of the prison for the
last twenty years, however, will soon convince himself that rows
among the convicts were more frequent and serious in the old days.
‘The difference is that just now everything in and about Sing Sing
s under the scrutiny of so many lynx-eyed individuals gathering evi-
dence to be nsed for special purposes that hardly & whisper inside the
gloomy old walls escapes somebody’s vigilance.

After all Sing Sing is a trying place. Among those detained
there are many whose inner feelings are perpetually riled by a seuse
of injustice that there they should be. Others know they deserve Lo
be where they are, but like the accommodations and the compan
pone the better therefor,

Boreheads thrown together in enforced intimacy are sure to get
on one another’s nerves. This fs true is any state of liberty or bond-
age, as every family knows. Granted a certain temperamental hasti-
new in most sojourners at Sing Sing, is it any wonder they settle
their I'# with sciesor blades or coffee mugs when such aids are

It is unfair to ask too much of any person merely because he is
in jeil. 1t is also unfair to blame a Warden because his methods
fall to make over men in a jiffy. Bome men who go to juil can never
be made over at all. But it is not necessary to run the juil as if there
were no others.

Bing Bing will, in the nature of things, never become a centre
of harmony and brotherly love. But month by month it can be made
& better place to receive those sent to it and itself make better men
of almost all before they leave it. That, we believe, is what, mistakes
#=no mistakes, is being accomplished under the present Warden.

*

ﬂ" Wince is the name of a Brooklyn chiropodist. Goes well
with corns!

Hits From Sharp Wits.

A man often brings In & verdiot It may sound paradoxical, but the

MO;E OF MR. BRYAN. |

against himself, but he suspenda
on payment of the costs.—
Btar.
L L -
Raverting to things to eal, the poor
ol buman stomach |8 on the de-
fenaive most of the tlme ~Toledo

—
. . .

Bpeaaking of the flight of time, we
paw & woman with an ankie watch
running to catch a stroet oar.

apple of a4 man's eye Iy usually &
pluh.--columru Btate,
L] L]

If you havae to josh o Ind for wear-
ing » wrist wateh, always plck out
one smaller than you are.—Colunmbia
Siate,

L] - .

A woman's idea seema to be that
gambling is dishonest If & man losss
i poker the money she lotended to
spend on bridge prises—P’hlladelpbia
Inquirer.

Letters From the People

Mints for Seli Deticrment.

o the Editor of The Evening Warld

1 read a lotter asking if the writer
bad any opportunity of ralalng bim-
from “a 8§ bookkeeper position.'
answer: “No, i you feel In the
t in which the letter was
* That spirit scems to be:
receiviog 86 per wesk. 1 don't
to look around for better wages,
employer increases my salary 1
1 am worth it; otherwise, If It

AL 88 1 may as well give up
for more” 1 was eurning §2
in 1 am earning $30 o
. But In the evening 1 work
at present) on another Job.

;l

8
£

:

T
Why am 1 doing this? Because I
think 1 can earn more when | get
older. 1 wm now twenty-three yours
old. Think this evening bhow you can
better yourself during your spare
houra or while at work and you will
probably scon recelve over M per
week. 1 might quote In closiug: “A
dreamer lives forever, while a toiler,
without thinking, dies whon bLis work
Is dane." C.W. P,

B7.278 by Census of 1810,
Tu the haditw of ‘The Loowndig Wi

How muny blind persons are there
In the United Brates? Can you give

The Evening World Daily Magazi
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|Men Who Fail & .omiZe o

“I'll charge that |loss to Mmy expense account’”

——
—_—

~ So Wags the World

By Clarence L. Cullen ==

-—— By Roy L.

The Jarr Family

McCardell —

HE man who goes to the elrous
only to “take the children” Is
the same one who, though he

himself considers the comic supple-

ment foollsh, has to take the paper
that prints it “to satisfy the young

‘uns.”

Wae move to expunge the fool Eng-

lab word “Kiddies ™

—

Some women would be at a terrible
loss for something to talk about If

they couldn’t exclaim horrifiedly about

the way their husbaods kick boles
through thelr socks

What's becoms of the girl who used
to take a teenchy-weenchy oaughty-
aughty »ip of champagne and then
say, klggling: "Sakes allve! It tastes
like your foot's asleep, dossn’t ILT"

You've heard this kind of a self-
kidder: “Nope, 1 haven't tuken a drink
of whiskey In three years and two
montha. Of course, 1 take & Mirtiny
cockiall before dinner occasionally,
and 1 bave my beer, but'e——

Not long #go, in & little bick town in
Pennaylvanin, we came upon & barber
shop u{nt had & copy of the Police Ga-
watte, and gosh! how Lhe sight of It
did waft us back to the olden-goldan
days of John L, and Jake Kilraln and
Parson Davies and Al White and Alice
Oates and the James boys and Pau-
line Markham and the reat of those
glorioun folks!

The blonde, we undarstand, ls “com-
Ing back,” but nobody seema to know

whether she's going to be “dizsy,'” ms
proviously.

Fall Htyles in Fairy Tales: "Are
thore any bolsy children above or
wlongside or undernsith this apart-
mant we're looking at?™ we askoed the

rentng agent. “"Podner,” he promptly
replied, “that's the one drawback.
There's a child aciress overbead that's
taking dancing lessons, three children
In the apartrmsnt on the right that
practice the plano all day, and in the
apartment below there is & bowling
rathan of & boy who will one day go
tu State's prison for e )
st -

Muyhe moamshody ran srriate why i
in that the one rolten peanut of the
mens I8 nilways the very lust ons in

November,
By Cora M. W, Greenleaf,

V QLD of coquattish art,

Birown garb'd and pober,
Follows Octuber,

Bhe of the thuukful heart

Hlow pacing on her wiy,
Hringing her train

Of wtorm laden skiles und gray

Dark duys of rain,

Cold winds of fiurul moodd,
Girass brown sl sers,

e ahy ldeat ug.'mu B
L

Red bertien in the wood—
November's horel

Oopyright, 1006, by the Press Publishisg Co. (The New York Evening Warld),

the bag, which, saten inadvertsntly,
leaves one of those camel-house Lastos
o your mouth.

Our Idea of an Independent Isabel
in u peachy-skinned Aapper who, when
A man we knew took her to dinner at
& highly kapoo restaurnnt the other
evening, ordered liver and onlons and
let it go at that,

Whenever we see a business man
washing down his heavy noonday
luncheon with two large stelns of
bedr und following that up with three
chocolate eclairs for dessert, we have
& hunch that he's golng to bully some-
body at his pluce of busmess along
toward 8 o'clock in the afternoon.

Fall styles In Falry Tales:
doubt,” we gald to the plumber, "you'll
have to dig the entire strest up before
you can fix that leak in the bathtub 1™
"Shucks, no," replled the plumber; “it
won't tnke o minute. It only needs a
new washer, and I wouldn't charge
you anything for a little job like that.™

*No

Bometimes, when we hear & woma
complaining of some mun's *'quel'!
tloning eyes,” wo wonder how ahe
happened to take such sharp note of
them, If there didn't happen to be a
little of the Nfty-Afly stuff ln her
scrutiny of them.

FTER dinner the visiting bride,

Mra. Maude Hoker, nes Hiokatt,

and Mra. Jarr permitted their

busbands to smolke in the fropy room

=& groat liberty for Mr. Jarr—while

the Indiea remained in the dining room

to clear away the supper things, it be-

Ing Gertrude's, the Jarrs' light run-
ning domentlo, svening out.

By thess means, under the gulss of
instruction In domestic sclence, Mea,
Jarr got a helping hand with the
dishes. As for Mr. Jarr, the evening
presuged no intellectual or social treat
for him. Mr. Claude Hoker icaned
against the radiator and sighed. He
refused the clgnr Mr, Jarr teadered
bim and sighed ugalo.

“What's the matter with you?
naked Mr. Jarr., “Got a headache?”

“Worse than that” was the reply.
“1 huve been a traltor.”

"Well, that will do you no harm In
this country,” remarked Mr, Jarr.
“That ‘shot ut sunrise’ stuff doosm't go
here. We are a psace loving natlon.
We do not ralse our boy to be a

The Flirtatious Wife

By Sophie

Irene Loeb

é¢ DECLARE, they  are
worse than the young

Kirls, thess firtatious
married women,"” sald &
well known bachelor, who olalms he
I not a “marrylng” man.

And he seta forth the followlng
reasons;

“It s astounding the number of my
bachelor friends that 1 fAnd every-
where in cafes and cabarets enter-
“aining married women. In many
Camen the husbands are the ‘beat
friends’ of these bachelors. Most of
these flirtations are very harmiess,

Yol thers are so many
suscoptible women.

e %y
S

busband, was bard at work, and that
some chap with no responsibiity for
her whatever was porbaps whispering

tably that might foollahly INMLU-

Oomrright, 1018, by the Press Publishing Os, (Mhe New York Evoniog World),

"I would bate to feel that I, an &

sweol nothings (0 my wite across the

ENUCE ber Iater actions toward me.
While 1 Lelleve In freedom and that
the love of w wife that s Jost over a
luncheon table ls not worth having,
yot the constanl encouraging of mar-

would criticize an occasional friendly
meeting of the wife with u friend of
his whom he knows well, yet both the
man and the woman of this triangle
| should at least consider the foolings
of the husband who s so0 broad-
minded,

“While the whole prob'em (s in the
hands of the woman In the cass, 1
atrongly blame the bachelor who en-
courngos the fMirtation with a mar-
ried woman. For he bhas the key to
the situation. It ls an unmanly act,
to say the least. He need not do any
Inviting. He need not seek her so-
clety, constantly, to the exclusion of
all others and thus put her in & posl-
tlon that often Inter becomes Aggra-
vitad and that hrines anly Alasatas
and unhappiness,

“There are thousands of attractive
girls in the world, and no man need
tehoose the wife of another to while
away his time, T venture to sny that
half the ecomplieations that arise he-
twoeen hushands and wives begin with
these really frivolous meetings with
the other man

“While the present-day idea Is to
get away from all prudery and while
it Is true that people can only be
held together by hoart strings, yet |t
comes Lo rﬂﬂ! quite frequently that
fools ruah into a situation from which

risd women's fllrtations on the basis|ir later requires anything but fool-
of equal rights s bound to wreak | lshiness to extricate themeelves"™

bavoo. 1If every bhmnchelor hnd the views of
I “An yot every married woman lsn't] this one, the divoree courts would not

| seif-supporting, and the husband cans

be working overtime, and many a
lpot be with ber throughout the day | homs would bhe held together thet has
'lm eutortaln her at luncheons aAnd|been destroyed by o “harmiow™ filrt.

teas. And .

—————

while no wan of ln-d.sf atle

Uogamignt, LUiB, by the rves Vublstung U, (The New Yors Ewvening World).

soldier, but we keep him working
overtime making munitions of war
for other nations to assassinats each
other with.”

#"1 bave been a traitor to a Cause,”
moaned the young married man, and
he batted hils head against the wall
as though bent upon self destruction,

“Don't do that!" ecried Mr, Jarr.
“Right where you're butting your
hend s & boam, and il you keep on
hammering your mnoodle agalost It
you'll be knocking out the bricks on
the front of the house. And don't
butt there!"” added Mr. Jarr in alarm
aa the despalring Mr. Hoker almed
his head at ancther space on the wall
“I'here’'s nothing but plaster Lhere™
Mr. Jarr explained, "and you'll knook
a hole In the wall”

Young Mr. Hoker groaned, and Mr,
Jarr wondered why it was that he
was given such tasks as unpald keep-
ers of mental deficlents, Mr, Jarr al-
ways got the worst of it in cases of
this kind, Had young Mr. Hoker bsen
a pleasant companion Mr. Jarr would
never have been permitied to play
with him.

*You cam tell me your troubles”
added Mr. Jarr after another gloomy
sllence on the part of his vis-a-vis
“It you've commitied a murder 1 know
very well there's no reward offered,

i“ MR HEAT Beotl!” exciaimed the Mashalor as 10 Widcn sowed 9D
e swietnese s & panl Ay § iR ke e d Vs hoaw bt PRk
( ] Aieg -libe hmiiily amd Winosd vmibiy endg. vl whatl ob

] al hai e doma, b be mads te sulfler e
ik hoowns'™ peturned the W idow, comprrsne ber Hpe

| nuder' —={hat ia il Mr

:S‘W

Lwood chef can make a tander and irresistible dish out of an old Mibber ghos

A lifotime.
| avan making a ‘husband’ out of &8 mere man.

Iatent obstinacy.

The Woman of It
By Helen Rowland

e Fan |

o B

She Gives *Sevon Sauces for the Gander.”

Gugeng e 18 b the Pee Podaoag ¢ . bire

inte crompiod rose ieaves  “He is mersiy reon Viog Ue propet ‘Beuce lor he
Wen'hethy ~

Ngh!” grigned the Nacheior "1t peemed to me mors (ke frosen oustnnd
o peanh Prappd than ke sauce ——

"That's Just what It waa!” gurgied the Widow
are Beven Buures for "he Gunder, you know
ile annsieis in knoming thelr rec pes, and w

“Waure frappd' There
and & wae woman's worl I8
on and hows te porve [hem™
"No—l dudu't know,” anawersad the Mechelor meekly Tiul, neow thai I
think of 1, I've had o Pew rare ‘drossings from
“And you slways ther ted them!” sgrecd the Widis with & amile .

reminipoenee. “There would Be no gex prubiom s this world,” shie went SR
“y nuyiouuu only Knew Bow and when to serve g man with the rght

myw i

sauoe—ain to freege him with fuayobnaise frapps, when tu socthe Bbd
soften hitd with olive oll, when 1o tone him dows with vinegar, wheg 18 Stir
Bim oup wilh spice and paprika when to stimuate him with saucs du diable,
when o cover him with melted sugar and hotey sod whon ta #rva M a0
naturelel”

HEE. EW!™ whistled the Bucheior softly,  “I've read something
about ‘How to Cook Husbanda' ™ he sighad, "but | pover hoard of
a menu ke that'"”

“IUs my own apeelal ‘diet,” Mr. Weatherby,” explained the Widow, *“The

Freneh, you know, alalm that the cooking s ‘all In the sauce’ A really

A Faw HMorrible Recipes r

with the aid of a 1itle butter and & fow spleas. And A clever woman esn
make a tender and devoted husband out of the toughest-hearted man, if gha
has ;:. talent for mising sud administering the proper ‘dressing’ for his
mooda.™

*Rut" protested the Dachelor, 1t would keep her pretty busy mm
the recipa, I fancy.™

"Jum ‘dressing’ ons man” agreed the Widow, promptly, “is the work of
But ‘anything worth dotng, ls worth doing well,’ Mr, Wentharby—
For instanee” she continued,
wating enthusiastic, ns she wrew technical, "when nne first mesta & WMan,
there are two especially effective sayces, with which one may sifely serve
him—angar snice and sauce indifference. So many giris make the falal
mistake of sarting right out with sauce plquante or sauce (rappéd, and opoll
the whols thing with tono much apiee or toa much lee™

“Indead " murmured the Haehelor admiringly. “Put whlch—er—sages
do you bagin with™

"Oh, 11 dependn on e apecimen,” reflectad the Widow, chewing the stem
of & roas thoughtfully, *“The sucsur sauce—composed of smiles and flattery—
if not TOO aweet—is more Apt to make him tendor and reaponaive; but the
sauce indifference in better ealculated to stimulata his vanity and stir up Wiy

The two can sometimea bs cleverly mixed, however, and

then you met the very heat offect”™

*Heally ¥ drawled the Hachelor, "How Ao you do 1t

“Oh, you amile on him ravishingly and admiringly one minute,” sxplained
the Widow, “and pretend not to hear him when he talks to you the mext
minute. You throw him a kiss at parting and pretend to have forgotten hiw
name at the next mesting. [t's a DEFllcious recipe, Mr. Weatherby, and
has been a prime favorits with most of the sirens and man.tamers for

osnturisa.”

A Papriks Diet for Hushands

! s

“HU’I!“ grunted the Rachelor.

I know that method, but 1 should eall
l‘ ‘sauce du diable"”

“Oh, no!"” anawersd the Widow amilingly. “Bauce du diable is

very Aifferent—and only fit for very young men and callow boys in search of
a thrill

Bauce du diable conmista In wearing long earrings, amoking a
clgnretie and protending to be eynleal about Jove, A toueh of It is sometimes
good for a husband, when he haa begun to grow bored and biasé; but it
should be administered very earefully and delicately, or 1t may makes Bim
hard and hitter. Bauce paprika is safer for him.™

" ‘Bauce paprika!'" repeated the Bachelor,
Do [ ever got any of that?”

"Hauce Paprika” explained the Widow, lgnoring the question, “ls good
for a man who has begun to look upon a woman as a foot-stool and a sofa
plilow, and upon himaelf as n combibation of Adonis, Solomon and Kaiser
Withelm. [ used to believe that a perpetual smile was a woman's one best
bhet, but 1 have obaerved that the woman who bursts into an occasional tan-
trum and tears a passion or a handkerchief to tatters brings a man down to
his proper place and inspirea him with n wholesome reapect for her wishes,
It is quite difforent from continual nageing, of course; but®after you have
heen covering & man with oll and sugar for three hundred and sixty-four
daya in the year, he NEEDS a lHttle paprika of temper to stimulate him on
the three hundred and sixty-ffth™

“Ah, 1 see!” murmured the Bachelor. "The poor rooster never knows
what's coming to him. Why, I don’t even know what sauce I*

“Oh, you!™ exclalmed the Widow, patting his ouff. “You are quite tepfer
and aweet enough to he served au naturelle—most of the time.*

Dollars and Sense
By H. J. Barrett.

Coppeght, 1918, by (e Pres Publiding Co, The New York Kweaing World),
A Syatem Which Helps the Real ::o::r.ty of my mnk:o inspect the
sOmMe  wee vi
.““f Man Make Sales. strange colncidence. Fur‘ll;:r ::l.'.l'l.*.
6t VERY serious Item of 1088 | orativa evidence supplied me with
which confronts the real es-
recently, “is the effort mads by many

grounds for sult. Bul a mere threat
tate man,” sald ons operator | ¥as sufficlent. I got my commissien
purchasars to cheat the broker out of
his legitimate oommission.

promptly,
“A favorita mathod of gentry of

ese records are valuable in

many other connections. In case an
this {lk 18 to have & representative
fnapect & property, learn all the de-

owner becomes Impatient and in-
talls and report to his principal.

quires as o what efforts I am mak-
Thersupon the latter ngproachu tha
L]

“That sounds interesting.

Ik to effect a sale | can turn to
cards und give Nim the name ﬁ
owner and offers him the list Ngures
minus the agent's commission,

addrean of every prospect who haw
“AN a measurs of protaction against

inspected the property.
“If I find by consulting my oards
this sort of thing, 1 have devised a
simple card system.

that & property has been rejectsd by
Each ry
listed has its numbered mxmgm:h

A Kreat suany prospects, that s &
slgnal that something is radieally

customer or prospective customer has

his numbe card,

wrong and that we had best waste
no further time on it unless we ocan
readjust the basis of |ta sale, Often
It develops that the price |a too*high.
When confronted with documentary
evidenco am to the number of pros-
pects who have turned down (he

“Then if & sale 1s made later In-
dependent of our agency, [ ecan

prompll: discover to whom we have
shown t
with us, Time and agnin this has dis-
closand a clue Indicating crooked work,
“For instance: Last l\;uk & house
" o isted with us Was Ho to a man
der," groaned the bridegroom. "It s :mmed Benson. His address, | lonrned,
treason, base treachery, 1 tell you!™ waa No, 43 Freemont Drive, 1 looked
“All right, tell me,” said Mr. Jarr. u m)‘brm'uhh and |l)'l('?ll°l:;lli;:||.|rtllw
"y " it irectory ascertaln T a
You would betray me, replied the | U0 ey Catkine living at No, 41
gullty wretch,

Freemont Drive had been taken out
"It Ian't bigamy or anything of that

and If you're In financial streltsa you

can do me no harm, for I am an lm-

mune from a monetary standpoint.”
“It lsn't money, and it lsa't mur-

e property since |t was listed |

proposition, the owner s will
revise his original figure. g
“My records also warn me agalng
the people who waste a realty man's
time in joy rides, There are many
such; people who have no intention of
buying, but who enjoy an suto ride at
an apent's expense. Hoal estate men
RS A clans are lpolined to be far from
methodicnl,  But system pays in this

business Just as much as in
o -
cantlle line." -

sort, is It7" asked Mr. Jarr

Young Mr. Hoker gave a bollow
lnugh that turned into an even hol-
lower groan. “It's worse than big-
amy,” he groaned, “and I'm afraid it
will be found out™

It won't be found out if you are
not a big simp and tell on yourself,”
sald Mr, Jarr, “What was 1t?

“My treason rankles In my breast,”
moaned the unhappy person,

“Let It rankle” Mr, Jarr advised

Jungle Tales

13 HAT are you doing?" asked
W Mrs. Elephant of her hus-
band one afternoon,
*1 silpped and fell on & banana
snin,” replivd the Uis fellun,
“What bas that got to do with your
digging & bole?' nsked his good wile.
YL was planting a bannna seed und
the seed of & rubber plant so that 1

for Children

might have a banana tree that would

have bunanas oo |t

'ul‘”d e hnd skins that
“Wouldn't the banana

rubber? askod Mrs. Eltp:ml::“' e

t.h nunhmultl:r r:le{mant began 1o
Car up the ground, He st .

denly and sald; A RI0PPS Wl
“I bado't thought how India rub-

ber bananas would tuste, W
wise wile you are.” bl ¥

“That's better than having it rankle
in other people’'s breasts. Take my
advice and never snlteh on yourself,
Don't trust your dearcat friond, 8o
long as nobody else knows you won't
got 10 any trouble, But If you can't
keep your own gullly secrels how can
you expect others to keep them for
you? Only & boob betrays himsalf.
What's on your mind

“Can I trust you?" whispered young
Mr. Hoker,

know what you have done.
my own business and 1 am not in-
quisitive about what other folks do.
Out with it1*

“You'd never beliove It of me”
moaned the :runltgt. “Nobody would
believe iL of me, h, dore 1 tell you?
1 must confess!"

“Don‘t tell me, I you think you'll
regret 10" remarked Mr, Jarr. "“As

“SBurel” sald Mr, Jarr, “but miad 1 told you, I bave ne ourlpsily., bt

you, I'm not curlous, I don't want to|If you're golng to tell i, why, get 1t
I mind | off your cuest,

"Listen!" whispered the unhappy
Hoker, *I promised Maude upon our
wedding day 1 would vote for fomale

suffrage. But 1 voled aguinst e
"Hush! Not so loud!" cautioned
Mr, Jurr, “There aro unly about half
& milllon of us wWho did the sumn
thing this eloction, And What would

happen us If it were known wiho the
Bully wrelches were? mu'!

- —




